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Recorder Goff has his faults and his

GOFF'S OPINION weaknesses, but he holds an official

OF MED position of authority and influence. It
is therefore gratifying to observe that

I/~AI cydcdtc , . , , -r
iwm- u-/\i i_i\i o. ne nas oeen Drougni to ine journal s

way of thinking about medical experts
and so-called "alienists" in oourt trials. At the dinner of
the Medico-Legal Society he said that a majority of such
witnesses "might be regarded as charlatans and mountebanks,"who "obstruct justice instead of aiding it." In his

opinion "any measure that would eradicate these abuses"
for which their employment is responsible "would greatly
benefit humanity."

This is so true, and is so generally the opinion of all
well-informed men since the disgusting exhibition of unblushingvenality in the Barberi case, that it is likely to put
an end to the practice. The professional expert is either
a charlatan or a corruptionist; generally both.

Another .practice exposed and denounced by the Journalreceived disapproving attention from the Recorder on

the same occasion. These were his words:
There is another weakness in the existing laws which should

be corrected. As it is now, any two doctors, may certify to the

insanity of a person, and his liberty can be taken from him.
This has recently been brought forcibly to public attention. Not
only is the victim's liberty taken from him, but he is consigned
to a living death. Personal selfishness and a conspiracy may
thus cause a sane person unending misery and loss of liberty.

But this "weakness" has been corrected through the
Journal's efforts. Since the order issued by the Commissionerof Charities at the Journal's request after our exposure,which, as Recorder Goff says, brought the subject
forcibly to public attention, no person accused of insanity
can be deprived of his liberty without proper legal proceedings.

> The records of diplomacy have exTHEploited many farces for the wonder«c*OERCION"ment of humanity, but none quite so

farcical as the attitude of the powers
FARCE, toward Turkey. The Porte has for

ma.nv vears heen known as the "Sink

Man," but he has been able to defy the public opinion of
the world. He has laughed at the protests and threats of
the lusty nations, who have done but little more than
stand around and make faces. The Blue Book just issued
by the English Government reviews the correspondence of
England with the other powers on the question of reforms
in Turkish administration, and the tortuous and uncertain
paths in which diplomacy has meandered would excite
amusement were not their errors of omission so terrible in
result. Yet public opinion has been very much in earnest
in civilized Europe over the Armenian massacres, and the
need of such changes as will make their recurrence impossible.Why is it, then, that the governmental action of the
powers has not responded to public opinion?

The simple truth seems to be that there has been a

deadlock, owing to the fear of the onlookers that any
change would mean the collapse of Turkey, and the nations
would at once be at each other's throats over the carcass.
Those who have studied the Eastern situation most care-

fully are aware that the Sultan, so far as he Is not a mere

puppet, is at the mercy of the fanatical forces which surge
and seethe underneath him among his own people. To be
hurled from the throne by a revolution, which would alevltmean the. n*. li/a., 1'<1 probably be
the price i, pay for acquiescei..^ in the " reform"
demands of Europe. Threatened by Sc^ha and Charybdis,
one can scarcely blame the unfortunate Caliph foi merely
drifting with the tide and using every resource of Oriental
mendacity to escape the rocks.

But the responsibility of Europe, which has been evaded
possibly out of laudable motive, if any motive could be
laudable which permitted a carnival of massacre as an

Uternative of lack of action, is none the less. The wise
rule of the individual in questions of doubt, when several
courses are open, is to pursue that which does not call for
elaborate argument for its justification. Conscience and
right always speak straight from the heart to the heart.
The thing which has to be reasoned out to prove that it is
right is generally wrong. What is true for the most part
of individuals is true of communities and nations. We may
assume that Europe is a vast powder magazine waiting for
a. spark. But it is more than doubtful whether that spark
could possibly be contributed by any concerted action of
the powers in favor of humanity. For once there has been
a general tide of indignant sympathy throughout Europeans
of all classes. War could scarcely flame out from obedience
to that feeling on the part of governments.

Yet there can be but little question that such a morbid
dread of war has been in the main the root of European
reluctance to interfere beyond protests and minatory
phrases. Turkey has long since found out that these mean

nothing more than soap bubbles. She has learned, too,
that no action will be taken by the other powers till Russiais willing to act in earnest.and that St. Petersburg
holds the real key of the situation. What the Muscovite
wills will be, such is the irony of the situation. The other
powers may fume and fret as they may, publish elaborate
dispatches, speak through the mouths of the press and
public meetings, and turn all manner of diplomatic somersaults,but they will all dance the jig set by the bear. Russiaknows she has the sure reversion of the moribund
Turk's property, and she will bide her time to accomplish
ner cnu 111 me muai. yuiivcuieiii way. jL nere is no pUQUC
opinion there to irritate rulers and diplomats.

There has been another spasm of chatter about Russia's
willingness for prompt co-operation with Western Europe
in coercing Turkey, but wise men will expect nothing till
it comes.

It sounds well nigh ridiculous to
THE even hint that there is a chance of the

-ppQ-j.j-|j\|q supply of horses of trotting blood, the
national breed, running short even for

HORSE MARKET. a time, and yet such are the existing
conditions that this state of affairs is

a decided possibility. Two principal reasons may be given:
The gigantic growth of the export trade with Europe and
the decrease in production. The former is flattering- and
makes the prospect, as viewed beyond the immediate
future, hopeful; the latter may be checked if breeders,
particularly the smaller farmers, can be shown a way to
make a fair share of profit.

In the palmiest days of the trotting horse market many
of the best horses were bred on small farms, where there
were probably not more than four or five brood mares.
The farmer was sufficiently prosperous to pay a handsome
sum in return for the services of a high-class horse. Then
came agricultural depression and simultaneously a de-
cane in ine norse market. Hence mares were not bred, or,
if they were bred, were mated with inferior horses. Besidesthe farmer-breeders, hundreds of men who had been
raising horses on a more ambitious scale went out of business.

At the present time we are at a crucial period. The demandfor exportation steadily «~nws, and, mor#o»-r, a

better class of horse Is wanted for this purpose each successiveyear. Meanwhile, though the pacer has to some

extent saved the day, there is a very notable dearth of

high-class material among the trotters on our own tracks,
and it has become a question whether free-for-all classes
can be filled. The trouble may remedy itseff, for the

scarcity will, of course, have the tendency of raising prices,
but the danger is that breeders, especially those in a

small way of business, will attempt to fill the demand with
an inferior article, thereby damaging the market and endangeringtheir own ultimate prospects.

In the breeding of horses, whether they be trotters,
thoroughbreds, high steppers, hunters, polo ponies or any
other variety, there is always room at the top. The thoroughbredyearling market has suffered severely through
breeders being instigated by phenomenal prices to attempt
to pass off inferior animals as the best of their kind. If
the trotting horse breeders are in earnest they will only
breed from the best mares and stallions, and should they
do so they can rest assured that a grand market will await
their young stock by the time they are ready for market.

Senator Turpie has again turned his

TURPIE ON THE noisy but ineffective batteries against
the Nicaragua Canal. In his latestNICARAGUA ^continuous performance of this sort,

CANAL now in operation in the Senate, he
merely reproduces his former "act,"

as they say in the music halls, and has introduced no new
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not worth acquiring;" "its personal property is old, rotten

and worthless;" the railroad "is overgrown with tropical
vines;" "the estimates of the company's engineers do not

agree with those of the Government's engineers."
All of which, if it were true, would be beside the matter.

The point to be insisted on is that the canal, though it

cost $133,000,000 instead of $63,000,000, as is estimated, will

be worth a hundred, yes, a thousand, times the money to

the United States. If we do not build it, some other nation

will; and control it, too, to our everlasting loss and danger.
The Nicaragua Canal is a national necessity.

The fact that the substantive

THE POWER "freak" has within the past decade
onwi o inln tronorul n a« an arHpp.tiva

OF THE vvA"v' ****** . . . »

is a significant indication of the enorFREAK.mous influence that the dime museum

wields in our social and artistic life.

Zealous patriots will perhaps declare this to be a cause

for rejoicing, on the ground that the dime museum is a

distinctively American institution, which is perfectly true,
because nowhere else on the face of the earth can such an

astounding collection of freaks of nature, both quick and

dead, be found on exhibition for the low price of ten cents.

Years ago there were museums for a quarter or a half

dollar, but now the demand on the part of the public for

uncanny curiosities is so great and so persistent that museumshave been established all over the country to gratify
it, and the "freaks" or living distortions make regular
journeys from town to town, exhibiting themselves in difmnoonrMoor»R loxrino- mit fhoir miltbS! flf fho

ning of each season for all the world like actors and
actresses of the highest degree. Formerly they were advertisedby means of huge crudely colored canvases, but
now each freak has a stand of photographs, which are

exhibited in the museum lobbies in the same way that Mr.
Frohman displays the portraits of Mr. John Drew und

Miss Adams in the lobby of the Empire Theatre. In other

respects, too, the human curiosities are advancing toward
the legitimate stage, and at the same time the freak elementin other forms is bearing down heavily upon the
artistic side of the drama.

Tht? nosition of the conscientious and accomplished
dramatic artrit was never more deplorable than it is at the

present day, crushed as he is between the upper and lower
millstones of freak :rt. the tank drama and the three-

legged girl. It is doubtful there has ever been a time
in the history of the American staje wher. it was encumberedby so many inartistic shows anuf" ak actors.whose
proper place was the dime museum platform.and certainlythere have never been so many actois and actresses
of exceptional ability out of employment as there are now.

It is even true that the freak element has played a very
important part in the success of the most distinguished
actor that has ever come to us from England. ,8

As for the "artists" who have occupied the public attentionwith great profit to themselves this season, let us

not forget the debt of gratitude that we owe some of them
for the uplifting influence which they exerted on the

amusement business. For example, there will always remainin our hearts sunny memories of the quintet of

cheeky, hideously offensive young women who sang supremelysilly songs in hard, discordant voices and successfullyappealed to our nobler and finer selves by poking
their feet out at us from behind the curtain. And then
there were the other sisters, offered by the rival temple
of art as a counter irritant. There were five of these also,
and they endeavored b;r their uncouth dress and manners

to make themselves as reoulsive.though in another way.
as the others. Of course they did well in this art-loving
community that rejected Rejme, and accepted Bernhardt
chiefly because she conjured it ^ith infinite cleverness.

Bast night another foreign "artist" appeared before us,
and the house was so crowded that there was no room

within its limits for the unemployed actresses and actors

who would perhaps be glad to see th'_ sort of thing that a

discriminating public will pay to look ah.

With Mark Hanna out gunning for a Senatorial toga the Ohio
Legislature will be sure to raise the figures on its-^ost tag.

As it was a case of go Into the Cabinet or go out ot office,
John Sherman's Ohio instinct prompted him to take the Cabinet
end of the dilemma.

The announcement that we are to demand an explanation of
the King of Siam is undoubtedly reliable. The present Administrationis not afraid of Siam.

Possibly Mr. Hanna will see fit to base his Senatorial candidacy
on the ground that it is the sole remaining requisite for the
return of confidence and prosperity.

When it comes to the election of a Sheriff for Greater New
York, it is not believed that Herr Tamsen will run as well as

the ex-inmates of Ludlow Street Jail do.

Mr. Wolcott's present expedition will not bring about internationalbimetallism, but it will enable the Colorado Sena'or to
obtain a firm grip on the Federal patronage for that State.

The announcement that the armor plate matter has been settledto the satisfaction of all the parties concerned Is based on

the old assumption that the taxpayers are never concerned In such
111ft L LCI 9.

Secretary Herbert has reprimanded an official who let naval
contracts to the highest bidders. The Government's mode of
punishing delinquent servants is strongly suggestive of an Invitationfor them to repeat the offence.

Mr. Olney has amended the diplomatic rules so that in all his
future speeches Mr. Bayard will have to refrain from making politicalobservations. However, Mr. Bayard will doubtless be able
to find some other means for making the American citizen feel
ashamed of him-

The Wooing of
Polly Slanguer.

The ladies were in the library while the
Major, Jack Darius and Bob Billings were

concluding dinner over coffee and brandy.
"You are an awful fool, Polly," Mrs. Jack

Darius said to Miss Slanguer.
Yes, dear; but why?" Polly answered,

sweetly, removing her cigarette from her
lips only while she spoke.
"For all sorts of reasons," Mrs. Jack said,

thoughtfully. "But just now I am thinkingabout your smoking. It's so young to
smoke."
"Is that why you gave it up, dear?"

Polly asked, affecting a little anxiety; "or
was it.er.complexion?"
Mrs. Max giggled comfortably.
"What are you laughing at?" Mrs. Jack

form! rArt

"It's such fun to hear you and Polly
fight.that is, you know, quarrel," Mrs.
Max responded, In a mildly placid tone.
"Bless your heart," exclaimed Mrs. Jack,

"Polly and I never quarrel."
"No; we merely exchange confidences,"

murmured Polly.
"The girl really gave promise of being a

credit to my instructions in her first Winter,"Mrs. Jack continued, ignoring Polly;
"but she's gone off frightfully. Last year
she never fell in love, or adopted a fad,
without my advice; but now she even falls
in love without"
"Without consulting your interest?" Pollyasked, raising her eyebrows.
Mrs. Jack regarded her with an expressionof pain and disappointment; and then

said, in a weary tone: "That, Polly, was

even beneath your intelligence. That was

a remark a girl would make who Wanted
to appear clever; and I do hope, Polly,
dear, you have not fallen into such hideous
form as to want to appear clever."
Polly lit another cigarette and looked

comfortable.
"I don't think I.that is, what are you

talking about?" Mrs. Max asked in despair.
"Why, Polly has just told me that she has

concluded to marry Bob Billings," Mrs.
Jack explained.
"I never heard her mention his name!"

exclaimed Mrs. Jack.
"Sweetheart!" cried Mrs. Jack. "If I

were a man I should adore you. You heard
Polly say that she fell in 4ove without consultingme, and as Bob is the only man in
the world I love it follows that she has decidedto kidnap him."
Polly was observed througn a cicvua or

smoke to shake her head affirmatively.
"I might have known," continued Mrs.

Jack, regarding Polly as critically as the
smoke permitted, "that you were In love

again. I recall now that your tender emotionsare always revealed by the way you
smoke cigarettes. When you are In love you
smoke them uniutermittently, nervously, as

you are doing now, and practice your best

pose.head thrown slightly back, eyes look-|
lng out from beneath half-closed lids,
and"
"Oh, Lord, what a bore you are, Mrs.

Jack!" Polly interrupted. "How do you

get the men from their brandy? This is

deadly!"
"Ask Mrs. Max. She has a music cue

which would bring the Major back from the

dead," Mrs. Jack said, serenely.
"I a cue to call the Major? Nonsense!"

exclaimed Mrs. Max, coloring.
"Very well, I'll prove lr, :urs. da<-K. sam.

"Go, Polly, to the music room and play the
St. Petersburg waltzes on the piano. Don't

play in your own horrid, rattling manner,

but Imitate His,.Max's nice, dovey-dove
style. Then see what happens."
Miss Slanguer did as she was bid, and

the result proved the correctness of Mrs.

Daring's observations, for presently the

men came in from the dining room. The

Major looked slightly surprised not to see

his wife at the piano.
"I wish I could train Jack like that,"

sighed that gentleman's wife, as the Major
went over to Mrs. Max with all the attentionof an ardent lover.
Jack and Bob Billings grouped with the

other ladies.
"How is your nerve, Captain?" Mrs. Jack

asked of Billings.
"Nerve?" repeated Bob, slightly fright
j

triieu.

"Yes. Were yon ever engaged?"
"Frequently.with Sioux Indians," Bob

answered, relieved.
"Then you can manage even Polly,?' Mrs.

Jack responded, confidently. "Take her into
the library and give her a cigarette. Pardonme; didn't you know she smokes?"
"Thank you for mentioning it," Polly

said, glaring.
"No thanks for1 doing my duty. I think

it best, Captain, that you should know the
worst beforehand. There, don't blush like
a boy. Take the dear child in the library.
I'll keep the others away."
Bob, very miserable, under this fire, was

glad to retreat, and offered Polly his arm.

"Perhaps you^l like to come, Mrs. Jack,"
Polly called back over her shoulder.
"And hear the Captain make love? No,

thank you, dear; I prefer a novelty."
"What you making game of old Bob for?"

asked Jack of his wife.
"Game? Why, you dear old! I decidedmonths ago to marry them, and it had

to be done this way. Polly hasn't anythingbut money, and she'll buy Bob out
of the army."
"You're bully clever, Nan!' exclaimed

the delighted Mr. Daring.
"I know it. dear. Call the Major over

here, and you go and talk to his wife."
The Major came, and Jack went as he

was directed, and then Mrs. Jack said to
the Major:
"What did you give the men after we left

the table?"
"Some last century brandy. Some my

friend Willie Ritchie brought over from Londonto me. There is something, my dear
Mrs. Jack, in a certain quantity of last
century brandy, which induces to pleasing
meditations; to Xorgetfulness of the irritationsof life."
"Then take me out and give me some.

I've just divorced Bob Billings and feel
rather foolish. Besides, in/ husband wants
to say something sentimental to your wife,
and we must give the children a chance.
Mrs. Max will not be bored. Only the bad
are bored. Heavens, how bored I am!"

EDWARD W. TOW-NTSEXD.

Tlteir Best Friend,.
r>St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 1

Do we wish to ally ourselves with a nation
whose representatives rudely left the President'sfinal reception? The slight is especially
offensive because Mr. Cleveland has been Great
Britain's best friend throughout all the financial
notation in this country.

Shifty Grover.
[San Francisco Call. 1

If there is any issue before the country whicji
Cleveland does not intend to shu tie off on the
McKlnley administration we would like to know
what it is.

The President and Co ngresa,
[Detroit News.l

The most important feature of ibe President's
message on the waterways projer t is the intimationthat there are still some a itters on which
he feels inclined to consult Cons: ess.

T THE LIST OF TO-NIG]
Academy of Music. .Two Little Vagrants
American Theatre Captain Impudence

" Bijou Courted Into Court
Broadway Theatre Shanms O'Brien

i\ Broadway Music Hall The Geezer
a Columbus Theatre. .The Minstrel of Clare
( Casino An American Beauty

Daly's Much Ado About Nothing
f Empire Theatre Under the Bed Robe
) Eden Musee World of Wax
) Fifth Avenue A Social Highwayman

,>) Grand Opera House.The Sporting Duchess
) Garrick Theatre Secret Service

Garden Theatre . Heartsease
Hoyt's Theatre A Contented Woman
Herald Square The Girl from Paris
Harlem Opera House Sue

U Huber's 14th St. Museum Vaudeville
i y Irving Place Theatre Dr. Klaus

WITH THE CHAPPIES ,
T

Nothing funnier than all this row over f
the auction sale of "Willie Wallle" Astor's c

old saddlebags and other cast-off posses- g

sions has. ,
. . ?

happened A .JtiSm| fefeggg s

in a long p®®
tlw' 11 Pi I - w

*

"Willie ]*\ . th
Wallle"

"

1
c abling NX. \ I 1 C I c

f rantically
from dear ^> \
old E n g- xV ^D

land to \\ <r^\
have the v«^N. XVr^ca-/ p
sale v_^8
s t o p p ed, y / li*

with Mayor \ 7rj J j\. a

Strong fmmm
S 0 C 'V

coming t o ^ ifh
the assist- (>" jrC ^*

ance of the 4? ^' J!1

s e 1 f e x- 1/y v

pat riated /
one, and >.s*
with the n

auctioneer n international Burlesque. t

insisting on his right to advertise and sell ^
the saddlebags as he pleases, the matter c

has assumed the proportion of an interna- 11

tlonal burlesque. 8

What an awful thing it would be if it
should come to the ears of "Turn Turn,"
T>t5 lion Wnlnc r»T* thn <rnoH nlfl OllPPn

that the saddlebags of their friend from
America were being sold at auction!
Why, it would queer "Willie Wallie's"

whole English game.
Mayor Strong is quite right in commandingthe auctioneer to desist from his vulgarmethods of advertising. It is time

this community realized that the English
Astor's saddlebags are sacred even if they
are second-hand.

If anybody has been misled by the idle

persiflage of current comment into even

momentary belief that the waistcoat makes
the man in the case of the Hon. T. Lester

. Woodruff, LieutenI^ ant-Governor of the

^ State of New York,
he would do well to
discard thatmisapprehensionat once
and for all time. i
' T have Ti nth in or f

\ say for or against 1
) Tlmmy's waistcoats, e

yS They speak for themJ^~\ selves. In variety of r

/ AI color they would o

L s \ make Joseph's cele- P
/* In. orated coat pale into t
/ XV insignificance, while 0

( (\ fX \\ their number and the a

;

H . V
WTO!

How can you beat him ?

fineness of their texture transcend anythingin the wardrobe of Solomon, who
was no slouch when it came to clothes.
My point is simply this: There Is very

much more to Tlinmy than his waistcoat3.
His trousers, his colored shs'rts and his
neckties are entitled to some consideration.

iiut greater Dy iar man an uis eioimxig
are his horses. I have already had occasionto allude to Tiinmy's four-ln-hand, tandemand spike teams, and now I find a

photograph of him on horseback circulating
through the public prints.
There is only one combination in horses

that Timmy has not worked on an awestruckconstituency.the old Roman act of
riding three fiery steeds at once.
Victor Sorchon did it at the famous Waterburycircus seven years ago, and won

an heiress.
Do you think the Presidency would be

out of Timmy's reach if he were to straddlehis spike team as in the accompanying
illustration and fly up and down the hills
of Albany?

CHOLLY KNICKERBOCKER.

Flats We Live In.
"I hate to live in a flat," said the young

woman in the rose bonnet. "If I want to
quarrel4 comfortably with my husband I
have to close all the doors and windows
and keep an eye on the air shaft, because
an old sweetheart of his lives in the flat
below, and I will not give her the satisfactionof being able to call him 'poor Mr.
Nooliewedde.' "

"Humph! It's'worse if you're not marriedyet," said the girl in the green hat.
"There is a most reprehensibly pretty girl
who lives in the flat across from us, and
she makes a practice of allowing her
canary to escape just as Dick comes up the
stairs. Then she screams for help, and, of,
course, he rushes over to rescue her from
dire disaster. I rather think, though, that
I've put a stop to that proceeding now."
"Good gracious!" said the young woman

in the rose bonnet, "did you open the hall
window and let the little thing escape?"
"No, dear; I simply bought a cat and

mentioned the fact in her hearing. But
that is a small matter to the other woes I
have to suffer in that flat. Why, I am

sleeping in a folding bed in the parlor
while Dick's mother is visiting us. The
other day I failed somehow to get it properlyfastened up and it fell down with ar

awful crash in the afternoon, knocking over

a small table and smashing two hideous
cups she had brought me. Of course, sto
thinks it is in some way my own fault."
"But why didn't you go downtown ard j

matoh".L. i

EiT'S AMUSEMENTS. |
Keith's... Continuous Perform
Koster & Bial's Vaude\
Knickerbocker Theatre Ca,
Metropolitan Opera House..Grand Ope
Murray Hill A Run on the Ban
Olympia.Music Hall, Vaudeville, 8:15 P.
M.; Winter Garden, Bal Champetre, 11
P. M.

People's Theatre On the Bowory k
Pastor's Theatre Vaudeville 0
Pleasure Palace.Music Hall, 1:30 P. M. A
to Midnight. A

Proctor's 23d St..Continuous, Noon to 11 A
P. M. X

Star Theatre.. . A Boy Wanted X
Third Avenue The Dear Irish Home X
Wallack's Kismet X
14th St. Theatre The Cherry Pickers X

_ t
"The cups? I did. and thought I was
afe until that evening, when the cook,
rho is very fond of me, marched proudly
to the dining room with the broken ones

arefully mended. And now Dick's mother
ays she hardly thinks she can trust me
rith the bits of her grandmother's china
he has always Intended for Dick's wife!"
"Oh, well, things will get broken someimes,even in a house," said the young woaanin the rose bonnet: "as for. me, I
ave lots of woes. My present maid is a

ittle deaf, and when I don't wish to see
allers I am obliged to retire to the utteraostpart of the flat, and even then they
ometimes hear me vociferating that I am

ot at home before she does."
"I wonder if they built flats before
ianos were invented," said the girl in the
reen hat; "somehow I always connect the
wo. Mamma is very nervous, and a piano
t close range sets her wild. Well, last
ear we intended to move, and mamma

unted up an apartment building in which
here were only two pianos which were

>ut little used. There was only one flat
acant, and we took it and moved in, hop-
ng for a quiet Summer. The next week
he people living in the flat above us took
music teacher to board, the people across

he hall had a niece to visit them and take
essons, and the flat below us was sudlenlyvacated and rented by a concert
ilanist who was practising preparatory to

ping on a tour in the Fall."
. ^ "A n d your

..1 mother?" said the
I) young woman in the

W31
1Of course s\c thinks it's m/l /( IJM/i

own fault." . Mm/ \
ose bonnet. /
"Oh, she escaped the asy- ' ^.
am by going to the country until our. lease
xplrecl."
"Mercy," said the young woman in the
ose bonnet; "but, still, she was no worse

If than my sister Dora. A tireless soranohad the flat across from them, and
hey tried in vain to have the landlord
ust her. In despair, they sublet their flat
t a ruinous rate, and moved into another
ne two blocks away. And what do yo'fl
hink?"
"There was another soprano there?"
"No; the same one. She had only been

raiting until a friend in that building had
oom for her!" ELISA ARMSTRONG.

MAJESTIC ART.

Sing Sing, Jan. 21..Two classes in freelanddrawing, including about 200 conictstbegan work in Sing Sing Prison to-
ay..Hiveiling xtipei.

fhe convict now should thank his stars
And stripes that soon in flocks

le'll study art behind the bars,
Instead of bruising rocks;
md in a fleeting moon or so,.
Mayhap, the freckled cow

le'll picture in the afterglow
Beneath the rustling bough.
Ye soon may see the whilom thug
Paint peacocks on the screen

i.nd roses on the fan and jug
And ribboned tambourine.
le soon may give tea in a quaint
Delft cup unto the belle

iVlio joyous comes to see him paint
The lilac aquarelle.

.Vith joy he'll paint the mountain stream,
Likewise the orchard ripe,

Vhlle fairies float across his dream, /
Smoke-sculptnred from the pipe.

Ie'11 paint the lily lithe and white;
He'll paint the butterfly,
tnd show the dimpling breezes light
Upon the tawny rye.

Vrt's influence will mend his ways
And cause him to forswear

rhe habit of collecting trays
And ether silverware.

)f flitting with the overcoat,
With large-eyed, vague unrest,

Lnd lifting forth the fresh green note
Out of the alien vest.

fo more he'll lie in wait at night,
Contrary to the law,

ro stretch the pilgrim with a right
Cross-counter on ine jaw.

)h, never will he forge the check;
No more the safe he'll crack,

Lnd ne'er to throw, he'll be on deck,
The mail train from the track.

Dh, blessed art, the felon you
Will raise to joys serene.

-1 4. ,1 4-U^ kAnrrAt.1.
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In landscape and marine.
Ie'11 from his wicked ways depart,
And when his brush he wipes

^.t night, for art, triumphant art,
He'll thank his stftrs and stripes.

R. K. MUNKITTRICK.

Advisers in Name Only.
rat. Louis Post-Dispatcli.I

The confirmation of Mr. Francis is no victory.
:t is simply a recognition of the idea that the
President is entitled to choose his own advisers,
;ven though he may hold their advice in eon:empt.It means nothing at all for Mr. Francis,
>xcept a brief hour of social prominence and
then oblivion.

Fnll of Trouble.
fSan Francisco Call.l

v.ieveiana s warm as 01 iew uays, out tne signs
are it will be lull of trouble.

Unllkeness Desirable.
[Washington Post.]

In the selection of an Ambassador to England
tfr. MoKJnley should aim to get a man who is
jot like Mr. Bayard in a great many respects.

i

117 Rawlins
alls on Cleveland.

shington, D. C., Jan 20th, 1897..I
just paid a visit to the white House

ee my old fritend, Grove Cleveland,found him looking an<j hearty, butlittle careworn and sweaty. He was in
le woodshed at the tjrae, and when I saw

.he pile of stove ne had sawed I
didn't much wonder tkat he looked fagged

. At tne tim<? j was ushered into bis
august presence \e was sitting on the chop.
Ping block, lending a stranded fishingline, while re$tlng up a blt for another g0| with the blcck S^.P

"Hello, Grove,. sayg j
L eT.*00'.ed up quickly. "Why, hello*

Z, ~e't \e cried, sticking out his hand for
a s-u.,e. "Durn me if I didn't think it
was my country calling me to a third term
when yoi. first spoke! How's things down
in Gow Hollow?"
"just lair to miaann', urove," says i.

"How're you makin' out?"
"Well, pretty fair; but I'm busy.all-fired

busy.just at present," and he looked at
the big pile of wood yet unsawed and
heaved a large, full-breasted sigh.
"Why don't you let the hired man take

a turn at this sort o' work once In a while,
and not being working yourself down sick?"
I says.
Grove took a fresh chew o' tobacco, and

while he was fitting It Into his cheek he
shut one eye and looked up at me with
a knowing wink.
" 'Twouldn't do, Zeke," he answered

thoughtfully. "You see, these are mighty
ticklish times just now, and important
mo f fnncj r»-P fhio non'f nrrvnorlw hn loff

to the hired man. With Congress In sessionmonkeying with Cuban affairs, with
Queen Lil swinging 'round the circle right
under my very nose, as it were, and a newpartyabout to invade my dooryard, It behoovesme to keep my peepers open for
squalls at all times. My policy must be
maintained, Zeke; I've stood 'em off thus
far in all sorts o' weather, and I've got to
keep up my lick now until the 4th of
March. That's why I'm out here saying
nothing and sawing wood. It's a part of
my policy, Zeke. I aint going to Jeopardize
my interests by jumping out into the ring
with a war whoop and a cock-a-doodle-doo
just at a time when I'm about to lose my
job. It pays better to saw wood, Zeke."
"Grove," says I, "I've often wondered

why the people got out in the rain and
mud to parade under your banner, an<'
why they'd shout themselves drunk a-

swear by the Great Horn Spoon t'
were the all-firedest, greatest sta*
earth, but it's all clear enough to
You've changed wonderfully since /
to go to the district school and t
luped for not knowing the multiple
table. -You've a great head on you, Gi
even if its crop o' harr is a little light
some spots."
Grove smiled and passed his plug o* navy

tobacco to me with a great show of appreciativefeeling. "*Take somethin', Zeke,"
said he, "take a good, big chunk; it don't
cost me nothing. The Secretary of the
Navy hooks a plug for me now and then."

I did so, and then, as I had called for a

specific purpose, I sat down on the sawblockclose to the President and said:
"Now, see here, old hoss, I want to have

a little straight up-an'-up talk with you.
Here you'll be out of a job before the
Winter is over, and right in the midst o'
hard times and with a lot o* hungry politici'ansforming a solid line around the
public corn-crib. Now, honest Injun, Grove»
how'Te you fUed for tho COmisS tu.ggla?"'
"Well, just kind o' so-so, Zeke," he answered,thoughtfully drawing a diagram of

the earth with the toe of his shoe and puttinghis initials on it. "It's going to be
pretty hard lines, I suppose; but I've got a

pretty good stock of fishing tackle laid1 by,
and I know where there's mighty fine fishiti'!"
"Haint got a job yet, I suppose?"
"Well, no; not for a dead certainty, Zeke.

Gen'l Weyler, that humane military gentlemanwho is helping me to suppress the
Cuban insurgents, has written me offering
a job, but I'm afraid I'm a little too old and
too heavy on foot for the position."
"What is it, Grove?" ^"Well, he wants a Dig, strong, ablebodiedman to keep Lis ink-wells full whi'le

his great battle's are being fought and has
offered me the job. It was very kind, very
gracious, of the General, but, as I have
said, I'm afraid it's too swift a job for a
man fashioned in my mould."
"Well, a man with a wife and three childrenhas got to do something," said I. "In

case you don't make a dicker with General
Weyler, have you got any money put by?'^
"A few scads," said Grove, modestly.

"Things look a little shakey, but so long as
the fishin' is good and worms alnt too
scarce I repkin I can keep soul and body
together."
"I hope so, Grove," said I, rising to go.

"If the worst comes, old man, drop us a

line, and Mariar and I will fix you up a
little pickled pork, some smoked liver and
perhaps some dried apples to kinder keep
you along till it gets warm enough to send
the children out to eaten irogs or something."

I thought he looked a good bit cheered by
this assurance as he rose to bid me goodby.
"Many thanks, Zeke," said he, wringing

my hand, "and if you do happen to send a

box, kindly remember and put in a chunk of
tallow to grease my boots with.and, yes,
Zeke, you'd better prepay the express
charges, too."
Then he forced another chew of navy tobaccoon me, and as I walked away the

great statesman spat on his hands and
cheerfully resumed his arduous task of
saying nothing and sawing wood.

ZEKE RAWLINS.

The Jestefs GhofUs.
"A man has to be careful now wben a girt

says she will be a sister to him."
"Why?"
"She may mean she"l be a Cherry sister.".

Chicago Record.

"That hayseed looks as though he might have

considerable money," observed the first buncosteererto his companion.
"Yes," said No. 2. "He looks quite well.to

do.".Chicago News.

"Why did that rude looking train boy bite the
quarter I gave him?"

"Pie's an ex-cowboy from Texas, ma'am, and
they frequently bite the dust out there.".ClevelandI'laiu Dealer.

The fairy princess clasped her hands in rap-
ture.
"At last X have set his heart on fire," she exclaimed.
She was, however, quite mistaken. The fairyprince,always somewhat in advance of his generation,had merely learned to inhale the, smoke

of his deadly and soul-destroying cigarette..DetroitJournal.

"Doctors say now that If is bad for the brain
when a man gets up t6o early."
"That so? Well, I know lots of fellows wh»

ought to stay In bed all day.".Chicago Becord.


